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cottage, with her parents.  She discussed with her
parents about catching an early bus, to return to their
place.

But tha^t night she could not sleep at all, her mind
being preoccupied with thoughts about what she had
been asked to do.

'In a way such an action is justifiable, but not so from
a different perspective. But what else to do? I am not
going to do it on my own " it is the old man who is
instrumental to it. Could it be true that such a devotee
has come here? Why not?'

With such thoughts baffling the girl constantly, let us
move on to the next chapter!
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It was early in the morning!

The girl got out of her bed and made sure that her
parents were fast asleep.

In the dimly lit surroundings, she opened the door of
her room silently and came out, closing it gently behind
her.

Even in the darkness of the pre-dawn hour, she
picked up courage and slowly wended her way to the
place revealed to her in her dream.

Soon, she was at the spot and stood there. The
door at the place where the devotee was staying, was
wide open and without making any sound, she entered